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“The Bachelor”
May Becom:

the Typewriter's Delight,

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

ON'T cry, Jennie!

D sentially feminine charact

gee the olives and chocolate
With ail due respect to a

capital

Cherry to strike «w masculine note that

the gentle women ushers ount of thelr
Ing men on with tielr coats at the o1
him a candied Cherpy

“The Bachelo
15 on his very west

would turn red at

bhehavior.

Charles Cherry as Goodale.

til Jen nsists that
Mr ldently a great belle
ing woman's right to loaf on her y

wage-ecarners fn “'Giiris" g eved matr
(who really I8 Millicent Rendell, a )
clsco earthquake) accomplisies a sim
To tell the truth, {1 ¢ ert
8 full-grown, unromantic person w 8
garien process of lovemaking and
eclair “Jrtily* nit
romantic typeuwrites T
this sort, And they *all he ¢
machines hefora Pachelor” {s
Mr. Cherry mukez (o wale  geem
such a sensihle chap that you are sur-
prised to ses him driven into a pro-
posal by a gllly hoy. Thia can only he

explained by the fast that “The Bache-

lor'* 18 a very slly, trough falr!
amusing, play. The rir! plave t}
typewriter heautify Sha s the

ocomedy key and yon lauz
machine., “Mlv's" father
perous Callfor
for a long t!

. Onee a pros-
nla fudze, has been dead
it Miss Rut

Ma

elifte, who tvpewritor as
though she iking lessona
from Miss B } in
being Just a 1itel s
h pe that Miss Billle Durke says her
"1y \ 125, tor, ke the San
shn eeAma  Troe
1t 1ar t e

p BOrry r

-

1 to \
tells you that it would he better for
him to adopt- the girl. His talk with
her mother when he goes to the chintze
coverad flat on “soupemeat night' !s
painful to every one but the aud e,
Mr. Cherry makes this embarrassing
momnent del tfu When it comes to
acting oat and ha 14
as e and not
neari, extravagant, A 3 <1} servant
Beechier, adds to the anmusen But,
possible. Mr. Fiteh Is evidently partial t

The lucky bachelor has the good for
after My has served a course of tea

{8 known to her, But he no sooner ¢

and son avrive, filled with disappointment anl es. Hhe prods the bLoy
with her u him rive to everything she savs. In other re-|
spects, Miss Christ as the widow of the cminent judge, behaves

very nieely. The t hy Mr

destire to borrow t
ARy

What becuomes of
and the now happy

tells her that he wes her after all and wants give lier a joh as hils wife

So don't ery I I8 well and perfectly loveiy at the Maxine Elllott
Theatre, just betweon oursslves, "The Bachelor s very thin,
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The Man From Homs ...
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By Booth Tarkington
and H. Leon Wilson.

(Copyright, 1900, by Amerlcan Press assn | 0f the

PRECEDING  CHAVTLE
a shrewd Hokomo
Han to two yich

BYNOPSIS " OF
Daniel Plke,
lawyer, I8 guardl

Fthel and hora Rimpson, who are JANg
in Europe Pike has alwaya dumbi Wed
Ethel, She writes Lim ¢ she I8 about to
marry the Hon, Almeric St Aubyn ool
the Earl of Hawcasth Father und son are
neady fortune-hunters who covet  Kithel's
wedlth, The Ear’s sister. Lady CUreech, |s
Ethel's paid chaperon.  ‘he whole party are
at Sorrento, ltaly Plke gous thither 10
see if Almieric s worthy of Ethel.  Mean-
time a Russian Grand Duke comes to the
Sorrento  hote! tncognito,  calling  himselt

Herr von Grollerhagen He takes a fancy to

Plke.  Almerle and Ethel become tormally
n ed The narriage settlement agreed
:n‘-ls £7 50 000 Vike “rv’nwx o et hlh-".
way Almerle the 3T30.000  settlement As
h{, and the Grand Duke ara telliing the |
hotel keeper closes the earden gates.  The.
ask !f he is locking them In |
. >
CHAPTER XI1.
(Continued.)

A Clash of Wills,

“wﬂ, Herr." reptled the servant. 1
lock some one out, That ban-
) dit who have not been cap
wred. The carabinieri warn all to jock
/e gates for an hou Soon they wil
capture shat wicked one. M oajcu, this
capvict I a Russian'™

With a keen glanes, Von (iollehager
waved the man aside.  Danle! simliod
“They've got two companies of the
dn soldiers. Out my was tie town mar

aka! wauld have had .im vesterday
"My friend, you are teaching me to
@OOpRCt your country. Noi by what you

f9oa, but by woat Jou do

In splte of its masculing *
Bachelor” hasu't robbed the beautiful Maxine

. No, Jennle,
eclairs and the chintz room a

“The Blue Mouse” 14
He has written g

his time has co

b and marry

many o

ats t

§ umbrelia.
Oh, she comes d

* hag her typewrite g
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'star,”

author and title, “The
Hott Theatre of its es-
It you don't believe it, go and
ul things,
Actor, It s impossinle for

could by any possit
n'l:-mo\.l:,[ Iitentio
of the Mr, O

M
ble chance frighten
to help shy, shrink-
yide Fiteh has made

Charles

play,

s time Mr. Fitch
good stenographers
Who may hope to win a

nice play for

huashand dur-

Ing office hours and lve comfortably
ever after. It {3 by no means unlikely
that “The Bachelor” may become the

tpewriter's delight, though Mr, Chepry
nimselt certainly Jdeserves a better {ato,
For he

arn
ar

s an actor whom blg letters
it £poll, a leading man who doesn't
himselt ton s

rlously as a ‘‘star,”
\

comedian who In this [nstanee
et I the fun out of one good situa-
without treating his prospective

Ir ' a3 a joke.
“rokers  and  brokers
There's one kind In Wall Street and
anather In “The Easiest Way." George
Goodale 1s named In honor of the up-
right dramat eritfa of the Detrait
F resse, and this alone should make
h rable man. So here we
e a broker but a gentleman stijl.
He is a broker who takes hls type-
w to ich and 'Proctor's, and

‘n he 13 accused by her {nsufferable
ng  brother having ‘“‘compro
mised"’ mptly agrees to marry
the girl.

of

her pr

Nlce chaps, these hrokers' There's
hardly 7 they won't do for
thelr typewriters, if we're to bhell

all the stock-ticker tells ue, and eve:

happen  to

when they be married
alrea but Goodale {sn't married a
doesn 1 to get In that state yp-

'roin woman's rights~that s, & work
her emp
great suce

deserving

oyer

SUrvIvor
neathess |

acts 1o make the by

these

'
bed at her prayers

| & new hat starts to make over the ol
|
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By R. W. Taylor
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AH, R POET ! ) (ch REAUTIFUL 15
I WILL BUY | SSR ”‘Cf AH  ME,
TC /

HIS PoEm !/

( | ALWAYS HELP POOR
SPRING PoETS! I'L
GIVE Nou # 1,000
FoR YouR POEM!

AWAY WITH You! Your
GOLD cannNeT BUY
MY GENIYS'
AVAUNT !

(04 )-YoU HAVE
INSULTED

—J BIG EATS!
Tis5 weLL!

YU MUST COME ROME
WITH ME To DINNER'
DOTE ON POETRY!

HUH ! FIRST TIME I EVER
WAS STUNG BY A CHAP
WITH PATCHES ON  HIS
TROUSERS !

VEN {f a man! woman walking up and down her block
E keeps up a4 on a raw day, alving a whes snuf-
pretty fa.dr tling mutt on a leash, do you experience
average of conduct a frenzled impulse to throw off your
he feels kind of coat, hop Into the melee end work for
mean and hangdog | Votes For Women?
/AREY about some things Fanuliar Quutation: “Do you eax-
CLRRENCE L CULLEN :; i;:., L)e'g u\l\,ryi pect me to go through ansther sum-

mer twith nathing to wear exrcept a
couple of floppy old skirts and a fru
dinky shirt waists?"

Whila the poker or bridee game fs

Kneellng bes!de the

The real toxy woman when she wants

un}e while her husband (s lookIng on.  on, did you ever notice the wolflshly
\\' ell d-u'i‘sht' Kﬂ'\" W that that will vet ' greedy glare In the eves of the woman
him and that he'll order her to §0 forth- who {3 always averring that shie “only
] with 4nd buy hersclf a new one, plays for the fun of the thing
| Somehow or another a man sort of | Ever stop to think of what a hideous
Hkes it when he finds that his wifa fs roar you'd put up it YOU hed to wash
g to trap, polson or otherwlse the dishes?

muoochy
148 discovered (n the
When you see

himself
reckless under

few drinks until he

A man may !magine that he
pretty
stimulus of a

that

intry ¢ a

* Mmouge she
Kitcheny g
& granite-faced fat

propogition

the

&

Meditations of 2 Married Man o By

A A, -

1s

Clarence
Cullen

o

| takes notlce of the devil-may-care alr
of his wife when, on an evenlng out, she
has had a bit
the champagne,
A woman doesn't consider that she
fas had a bit of enjoyment out of ¥8
worth of taricad riding unless at

least a few of her crvious women !
|

friends rwalking) have seen her in

the machine,
Tiie sweetest rose that blows Is the
Jacqueminot, But you can buy a nice

buneh of Jacqgueminot now for a dollar

which debars you from sending them
to her unless you care to have her pri
vately consider you *‘cheap.”

What Every Woman Ought to Know:
That It Isn't necessarily a lack of taste,

but  the plain  fear of jltes, which
prompts a man to refuse to wear the
Nile green or magnolla

salmon plink,

more than her ghare of |

‘ out
fanother

|

mauve socks that have been bought for

him by

hig wife,

Time twas when wonten considered
it a stinging insult to be called “‘ca.

pricious.”

But now, perhaps viewing

1t as a tribute to their vivacity, they

jrather

like it

If women mmlrl‘ only discover some

way of weeping (for a purpose) with- |
noses red, there'd be |

got

What
nbout

ting thelr
Ieluge.
£0me

he modern

woman
society

ke

much
with

80
novel,

its house partles and things, 1s that In

them a
husbang

wite 18 requived
1 s0 seldom

to meet ler

esday, March 17, 19009.
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By Helen Rowland.
e NO\\' what on earth have I done

|
|
|
|
ta you?" demanded tha Bach-
¢lor, as he turned and caught
up with the Widow,
who had Jjust
passed him with a
vague amile and a
slight  movement
of her chin,

The Widow lifted
her eyebrows with
faint disdain,

“It  lsn't  what
you have done to
me, Mr, ‘Travers,"
she began

“No," chimed In
the Bachelor, bit-
| terly, “it's what
:.‘-'m: are doing to me, You're standing
me In the corner!"

i “What?"'
| "Oh, punishing me for belng naugh-
[tv," explalned the Bachelor with a

I shrug. "Belng very sweet and polite,

you know, and not at home when I eall, |

and glving me nothing but extra dances
| and oasual glances, and a chance word
{In the conversation, and a nod of the
head when you meet me, and a sweet
[ambiguous answer when I try to quarrel
| with you %
I “It's the only way," sighed the Wlidow,
{alaneing down thoughtfully at the toe
of her gray suede hoot,
| “The only way to what?' fnquired
the Bachelor fronteally, “To put a man
through the third degree, or to make
| hiin hate lifs"
“T'o make him do what wiant
him do" Interrupted Widow
hastily, “There's no use argulnz with a

you

to the

man, nor wrangling with him, nor ex-
plaiuing  to him, nor  coaxing  him,
THAT only makes him=baliky,"

“And 1T suppose”  rejoined  the
Bachelor, “if you treat him llke the
paper on the wall or an extra chair

around the house, [t makes him humble
and  wormliike and perfectly devoted

She Tells How To Keep
A LobYer on the Leash.
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D00 00

“But It she would just stand him in the
corner,” continued the widow, “and
bite her tongue and clinch her teeth
| and make him fire the first gun and the
| first remark, and then let him do all
1lhe talking, he'd find himself getting
| madder and madder and winding him-
| self up In hls own argument—and in
| halt an hour, he'd be only too glad
to crawl out and to coma over and
sit down at her feet and say his little
| 'Now - I-lay - ma-down-for-you-to-walk=
jover-me.,’ It Isn't what you say but

what you don't say that falls on a man's
consclence with a dull slckening ‘thud,

It's shutting him out in the cold that
makes him want to come Inside and
“warm his fingers at a casual smile or
| & kind word from you."
| “But just think of the shock,” pleaded

| the Bachelor pathetically,
|

|

|
“When a man fights for a rope.”

“The—what?"
‘ “The shoek to a man," explained the
Bachelor, “The cold shivers it glves him
| when a woman suddenly stops arguing
[and le puts up his hands to dodge a
[ fiying plate or a whizzlng remark—and
[ tinds nothing THERE! It's eerfe,” and
;‘ he shuddered fn spite of the Spring sun-
; light.
“Yes," gurgled the Widow, “and It's so
sappointing to his vanity to discover

|
Tl

\ |that she |s not curlous enough to ask
| anfl—— uuestions and doesn't care enough
| Yes," agre ‘.l the Widow, “Besldes, 1 { o\ oi wih bl When a man fights
vou don'ty he'll treat you that way. e rope the only thing to do is to glve
nly to da is
[ Just 100k at the marrled women who | o

Famiuliar Quotation (while hutton-|wre stood In the corner so much of the
ing her dress up the back): “1f you'd
only take that horrid ciger out of

your mouth the

smoke wouldn't get

into your eyes and you wouldn't say

such d

readful things."
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LOOK A wepy
CHite 57op
iy ren’'sencq
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Ruth Maycliffe as Jennle,

ut restraint by Mivs Janet
of the pliy, she Is quite Im-
ed comedy sorvants,

*on oan empty stomach
at jier hrother's
he morning than mother

story

Rolph Morgan, fills one

with a strong

ke at the usual hour,

* o hergelf In which he

O

N

Hlow's that?' aske

a 80N i

Ike 1
I sce Liow that great dems
can himeelf to a dirt
machine whi'e hlg cyes are fu!ll of vis-
lone of one of Its beautiful daugnters.'
“Doe, there 8 sand tn your gear box!"
hen e looked up

apply

TAOW, You go d-".\n;
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COMETN “Wow ()
HERE you\ ||/ YoYU may
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1e [onked the fniaure of a ap- He pushed the refueon ¢
peared over the ton of ¢ I a chlne, and saw him o wrle creat it
pale face looked Into hig with himpioring ¢ heard Marlano's g (
eyes. Pike looked at him caimly and calling {n the hotel A\

naitre d'hotel rushed out to the en
trance gates and threw them nole

knew at onece that tihis
carahinleri

“Est

were pursi

ce que vous etes un homme de

reveallng  two
t it noand male for - I ban oot Wiatt 5
o0 tae kitchen and malke signs for some | bon coeur? Je ne suis pas coupable who Inunediately aliel
aelp to give you a bunch of nice  (‘Are you a kindhe irted man? 1 - '
‘lr";n*. 1R€ not guilty!") he bhegap, when Dike cut Pike, who |
For an instant the Gorman drow him- | him off with a shake of est. The €
self up haughtily “There ain't any uue retsed  the LW ng
*What s |t sk me to (do? vour taik'n' to me )ike ey ¥ e
“Ger me youme moge ragg,.” satd Dane | mournfully, and  the X r
fel, quietly, and  Von  drollerhagen | glesmed with hope Wihing miny | 1 s
bowed low Uoare an Ameriean?' he sald, ' he A goniail
“I'd go myeel!, but 1t wouldn't be preparations to descend tened forward
safe to leave the machine,” | - Iliey haven't made anything else “It ig the rabler of N Thes
“You rear this famous ban..t would [out of me.” answered Danlel, and the ,vink he olfmb the wall Bl
steal It ghed the German refugee climbed own and leaned weak- |l e nthere, they s ér
No parties around here |1y against the car T 1T §
mizht think s i settiement Ou-gINe me un I shall not be ... o e slgnore I
AAT R o said ¥ “1 d i e [ have na weapon, but [ ‘4‘,'% \ 1
ot ) Lwiay 1o ent my throat! \Nn ed Danhe H
Iat's where we are (n the eame | \re vou the ban-dit they're lookin awny
fix, Doc,”" sald Pike with a chuckle and | ! asked 2 nterest They ask thes rox
' 1 v
ent over the machine agan, while \'n:x: it I m ! How ¢ SOt 10 et
trollerhiagen departed on his mission ' sxedd the ther with sudden \ 3 od ! ‘
Wilie Pike worked he thought, and|f P lnoked at the gates, and ore of the men poir ent
| 3 . .
the thoughta finally at tthe polint |7 € 0: 8 & off on the road. YIrid!
ere he saw that all had to do tol K . nd stefpped off his i K
, }
8/ 1l come so f [‘nq.\‘ : 1w el ) P
M efusal. hie had '
1 gavge] the noble Earl and I 1 man .
frost J (] Sister-in-lav v vl 1t ! t
i «new that it » a ) A Lo ol | 1 yut 1 \
one that they wie t e 1o 0 "
e | t ) ) i ¢ aq % 1 & -
- ! ' v '
el ma T noone Ligf 1 e Al Pleht
Simpson's mon ass ¢ mself,  re ! 2 ’
jand then lookeld quiel for the  2a . wa 2
leaves on tha pargolan ware tustiing In ey ! do ' dar 1
& Way thatl Ho WA slvuld hlave ' unscr ing, Vreweid you are fix No,"” he sald dr it's '
causeu. - lagl" of colonsls trylng to arresi a lLigh-
} T 7 '

ma
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nce of

pirot Ive ot him undery
) 1§ o §41
The star: the German gave would have
een ludl s In any othier situation
My friend,” Le safd, “do you rea'ize
peralty for protecting a criminal
Om arpee!

[ told n he was your ohauffeur
We'll ba proud of the risk, D Hy
t 1ed ot refugen under

ne “TLis man owns the Vi

1t on 1 ean (rust m e

wir own father,” and t
slirue | ‘ ddere In nr
18 Qa tter of arms and "%
“Look out he gald “Thi
nor's #af {5 voming hael
carabinieri returned he sald
to Von Grollerhagen
“You'il have to get a new t
Dhowe That one s prett
Better have Jim, lLers
me when he gets thy
.l‘!l' ""7" n !
0 you
To Na 1
Wy it TR
okl
Mariano
e 1 L
hat
sten f
P \
\
’
'
414 L)
.t
\ I
M itatl

with the caravinierl, and turned back.
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an American Knight.
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Beca ¢ chauffeur have heen en
t arablniere ask ten
th,ousa fons but Inguire how long
‘ i kKnown to hls employer
“H 2! Why, h@ was ralsed on
Do fat s farm!"
¥ 80"—— began Ma
' course {t's so, on
ierman looked at Mariano grave-
Iy
have heard my {rlend say >
\ rsatfon, | onve
w! de h
ve your permission, I von
eraagen, to reyveal AL
raointeri? -
$ It necesgary?”
Otherwise t} " depart
rolle m e \ gesture of
ignation
' \'7. we ! ? I! : I
n 1 10 4
{rom a t
Maria s
Moy '
turned \
g 0 I'ie '
n
1 orized  the
1 1 H4 . '
' tle
G )
. i

1)

habitual
HET

time
ogetie

that they
ool on

get
their

an
freos,

apol-
they
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l “You're standing me in a corner.”

:xw ere begging your pardon for lving—
and look at the women who bluster,
like Muarch, and never get what they

want and weep ke April and never
got what they ery for, Instead of
| smiling like--like Moy —

| “And continulng to be villains!"
'hrnkn In the Bachelor,

I “Exactly,” agreed the Widow en-
| thuglastically, “Haven't you ever

notiex1 that It's the parson who sayve
| the least in this world who accoms
juhnhng the most and the person who
says the least In o quarrel who does
‘:m he pleases afterward?  Argument
| 1& a llttle trick Invented by 1Iis Maj-
esty, Satan, for putting the right
person in the wrong. The only thing
A man I8 thinking of wiile & woman (s
baving her sey, I8 how he 18 golng to

[zet out and have his way."
I "And of what a good excuze her
| harangue 18 giving him for dolng It,"”

rejolned the Bachelor dryly,

{him €0 tuch rope that he'll get all tan-
gled up In it and come around pieading
for you to cut the knots and put him on
la four-foot leash!"

I8 that

Why vou didn't answer my
note? demanded the Bacheloy sibdens
|1y |
; “Wint note? inquired the Wldow,
[ with a questioning smil
| "And why you were ‘out’ nine times

Cconsecutively when 1 called
the Bachelor bitterly,

“Was 17" The Widow's volee
tnf polite regret,
i UAnd owhy you dancel four tinwes In
succesgion with Bohby Porter lust night,
!;‘.nnl why vou-—oh, well! Never mina! [
1——)‘0\1»«1\0"-—
! “What ARE you trying to say?" broke
!In the Widow {mpatiently,
YNow-l-lay-me-down-for-you-to-walk-
over-me!" quoted the Bachelor, looking
at the Widow with humble penitence.
“There, there!" returned the Widow,
ipatting hia coat sleeve with a gentle
| smile. “You can come out of your corner
lnow if you'll be a VERY good boy."
I"Thanks,’ sald the Bachelor, with a
sigh of rellet; “it's nlce to be back
again,

“Hack—where?"

“On my leash,” explained the Bache
elor, with an enigmatic grin,

————— —— ——

pursued

was full

al

o} o
The Bridge Wrinkle.

i HE bridga wrinkle, {t Is sald,
| I fs the latest faclal acquire-
| ment, and It fs not at all

{ §liked by those upon whom it has
| {been thrust. The “frowner” |s in
! great demand In consequence, and
some women are glving up bridge
Just bhecause It makes any woman
who plays constantly look old and
wrinkled before hLer time,
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May Manton’s

NPy
W
Blouse o

Shirt Waist—Pattern No

HE blouse that

Daily Fashions.
~ §

I more dressy

than the regulation
shirt walst, vet
which closes at the
front, I8 cone that is
in growing demand,

Tals micdel can be
made either In that
style with the new
one-plece sleeves
laid In tucks at the
wrists or with
sleeves of the regu-

latlon sort, as lked.

In the flustration
th alst |s made in
French erepe, but It
i alapted to all
seasonable waist-
) ind to the sim-
ple ToWhn, as ve!l
as to the )

\ M so

p T

\ 0d-
pecially @ -
1 |
I o

CIH of
1teria equired
. edii glze
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*" How Call at THE EVENING WORLD MAY MANTON FASHION
3 to ! BUREAU, No. 132 East Twenty-third street. or send by mnlli
! | to No. 132 West Twenty-seventh street sSend 10 cents In coln

Nhtnln r stamps for each pattern ordered
1) eae IMPORTANT —Write your address plainly and ulwayl’
“oecily slze wanted Add two cents for letter postage il In o!
urry,
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